
7 be merry VViues of Windfor, 

nough to be the decay of lull and late- walking through the 

Kealme. . , , , . . , 

Mtf.Tage. W hy Sir IohnAoe y ou thin ke though wee 
would haue thruft vertue out of our hearts by the head 
and Ihouldcrs, and haue giuen our feluos without Icru- 
pie to hell, that cuer the deuill could haue made you oar. 
delight ? 

fordSNhat, a hodge-pudding ? A bag of flax ? 

Mif Page* A pufc man ? 

Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intolerable cn- 
trailes ? 

Ford. And one that is llandcrous as Sathan ? 

Page. And as poore as lob? 

^W.And as wicked as his wife ? 

Euan. And giuen to Fornications, and to Tauernes, and 
Sackc,and Wine, and Metheglins, and to drinkings and 
fw«arings,and iiarings ? Pribles and prables ? 

Pal. W ell, l am your Theamc •* you haue the dart of tr.c, 
I am deiedred “• I am not able to anfwer the WclchFlan- 
ncll, Ignorance it felfe is plummet ore me, vie mee as you 
Will. 

Ford. Marry Sir,wcc’l bring you to Windfor to one 
, Mailer Broome , that you haue cozon’d of money ,to whom 
you ihould haue bin a Pander : ouer and aboue that you 
haue fuffer’dj thinke, to repay that money will be a biung 
affiidion. 

Page . Yet be chcerefuIlKnighuthou ihalt eat a poffetto 
night at my houlciwherc / will defirc thee to laugh at my 
wife, that now laughes at thee : Tell her Mailer Slender hath 
married her daughter. 

Mif.Ford Doctors doubt that ; 

If \Anne Page be my daughter, flic is ( by this ) Doftouf 
C4#i«Wlfe. rr.- i.-_ x .. 

Slen. Whoa hoe, hoc, Father Page , 

Page-Soimc? How now Sonne® 

Haue you difpatch’d? 

■i .r . fSwt. 
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T he merry Wiues of l Windfor . 

SUt:. Difpatcb’d? lie make the bell in'Glollerlhire know 
on't '• would 1 were hang’d la, elle. 

paic. Of what fonne? 

Slen. I came yonder at Eaton to marry Millris Anne 
Tape , and lire’s a great lubberly boy. Ifit had not beene 
fth Church, 1 would haue fwing’dhim, orhee Ihould 
haue fwing’dme. If 1 did not thinke it had beene v4nne 
Page , would! might neuer llirre, and’tisa Poll-mailers 
Boy. 

Page. Vpon my lifethen, you tookc the wrong.' 

^».What needeyou tell me that ? I thinke fo, when 
I tooke a Boy for a Girle : If I had beene maried to him, for 
all hee was in womans apparrell ) I would not haue had 
him. 

Page.VJhy this is your owne folly. 

Did not 1 tell you how you Ihould know my daughter. 
By her garments? 

Slen. I went to her in greenej and cried Mum, and me 
cride budget, as oArne and I had appointed, and yet it was 
not Anne, but a Poft-mallers boy. 

M.Tage. Good George be not angry, I knew of your 
purpofc • turn’d my daughter in white, and indeedefliee 
is now with the Dodor at the Denerie, and there 
married, 

Cai. Ver is Millris Page : by gar I am cozoned, I ha mar- 
ried oon Garfoon,a boy } oon ptfafifjBygar.A boy, it is nor 
An Page, by gar, / am cozened. t 

Mif.Page.'fihf l did you take herin white? 

- Cat. I bee gar, and ’ns a boy j be gar ilc raife all 

Windfor. ~ . 

iW. This is flrange ; Who hath got the right Anne? 

Page. My heart mifgiues me, here comes Mailer Fenton* 
How noW Mallet Fenton ? 

eAnne. Pardon good father, good my motherpardon 

Page. Now Miftris, 

How chance you went r*oc with Mallet Slender? 

h % ~ m*i 
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